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hollow on one side, having in it a hole about 4 feet from
the ground. He scrambled up to this, and in the cavity
found a knob which served him as a stool. He was
just able to cram himself in, head and heels almost to-
gether, not having room enough to stand or sit.

In this condition he sat waiting for day, but, being
utterly worn out, fell asleep, and was soon awakened by
the noise of great trees that were brought down with the
flood knocking up against the tree in which he had taken
refuge, which shook with the impact Presently the water
actually reached the lowest part of his cranny. The night
was still very dark, except when flashes of lightning came,
and these seemed to dart so near him that he was wholly
taken up with praying to God to spare his life. At the
height of his despair he saw the morning star appear
through a rift in the clouds, and knew that day was at
hand. The rain and lightning ceased, the waters abated,
and by the time the sun was up the floods had fallen below
the foot of the tree. At last he ventured out from his wet
lodging, but could scarcely stand. There was no sign of
his companions and no answer to his cries, so that he fell
down in a swoon, oppressed with both grief and hunger.
However, he had agitated himself needlessly, for all his
companions appeared in course of time, having similarly
saved themselves by climbing trees. The raft proved to be
useless, as the water had entered and filled the hollow parts
of the bamboos.

But this turned out to be providential, as the river did
not proceed to the Atlantic Ocean but to the Pacific, so
that had they succeeded in descending it they would have
been worse off than ever, and would certainly have fallen
into the hands of the Spaniards. But whilst mourning
over their useless raft they were nevertheless starving for